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And our iuduftion full cf profpcrous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer fie Coufia GlexdovreryjW you fit dowijtf 
And Vnclc Worcefter ; a plague vp on it,l haue forgot the Map, 
<?/*#.No,heereicis;ficcoufinPerer, fir, good coufinffi^, 
for by that namc,asoften as doth fpeake ofyou.hj,’ 

cheeke lookes pale, and with a rifing figh hee wifheth you 
Heauen. 

Hot. And you in Hell, as oft as he heares Omn qifndoyw 
fpokc of; 

Glen. I cannot blame him ; at my natiuity, 

The front of Heauen was full of fiery fhapes 
Of burning CrefTets : and at my birth, 

The frame and foundation ol the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why,foic would haue done at the fame feafbn, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned,though your felfe had neuer been 
borne. 

Glen. I fay,theEa rth did (hake when I was born. , 

Hor.And I fay,theearth was not of my mind. 

If you fuppofe, as fearing you,it fhookc. 

Glen, the Heauens wereallon fire, the Earth did tremble; 

Her. Oh, then the Eatthfhooke foies the Hcauenson fire, 
And not in feare of your Natiuity : 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruputions,and the teeming Eatrh 
Is with a kind of Collicke pincht andvext. 

By the imprifoningof vnarly Winde 
Within her wOmbe, which for inlargement firming, 
Shakcsthe old beldame Earth,and topplesdowne 
Steeples, and moffe-grownc Towers* At your Birth 
Oar Grandam Earth, hawing thisdiftemperature, 

Inpaffion fhooke, 

Glen. CoufinjOt many men 
I doe not bearc thefc croflings : giue me leaue 
To tell you once againe, that at my birth. 

The front of Heauen was fall of fiery fhapes, 

TheGoates ran from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Were llrangely clamorous to the frighted Fields, 


VWWWf'J- rw * 


Tfiefe figneshaue markt me extraordinary, 

And all thecourfcs of my life doe fhew, 
lam not in the roll ofcommon men : 

Where is the liuing, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes of EnglandyScotland, and (Vnlct, 
Which cals mepupi!|,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out that is but Womans fenne. 

Can trace me in the tedious way of Arty 
And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpeakes better Welfty 
lie to dinner. 

M»r. Peace,coufin Percy , you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call Spirits [torn the vafty deepe. 

Hot . Why,fo ca r J ,or fo can any man : 

But will they come, when you doe call for them ? 

Gltn. W hy ,1 can teach chet,coufin,to command the Diue!. 
Hot. And I cao teach thee, coufin, ro fhatnethc Diuell 
By telling truth. Teil truth, and fhame t he D.uell. 

If thou haue power to raife him.bring him hither. 

And fle be fworne, I haue power ro fhame him hence. 

Oh while you liue,tell truth, and fhame the Diuell. 

Afor. Come, come: no more ot ths vnprofirable chat, 
Glen. Three times hath Henry H ulhtigro r \c mad; head 
Againft my power, thrice from the bankesof VPyty 
AndSandy-bortomd haue 1 fern him 
Bootlefle home, and weather-beaten backc. 

Hot. Home without bootes, and in foule weather too ? 

How fcapes he agues in the diuels name ? 

Glen. Come, here isthc Msp,fhall we diuidc our right. 
According to our th reefold order tane f 
<-Mor t The p4rcbdencon hath deuided it 

Into three limits, very equally : 

£«g/Wfrotn Trent y and Seneme hitherto, 
an a nnd Eaft, is to my part affi 4 ade, 

■ n ^ W#r< ^ es beyond 'heSf»r>-»e fhore, 
dailthe fertile land within that bound 
i o Owen Glendewer: and, deare Cuz,to you 
e remnant Northward, lying off from Trent, 
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